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Resting in the 
Great Northwest 


@ Take a rest this summer—outdoors in the Great Northwest 
Resting is doing something different—something that will ginge 
you up and start the red blood racing through your veins. 

@ Climb mountains, explore glaciers, match your skill against gamey trout 


in the Flathead, the Kootenai, the Skykomish. 
valleys on the shores of deep, cool lakes. 

@ Rest awhile at the “Three Swiss Chalets’’—at Belton, in the Rockies 
at Hayden Lake, in the Coeur d’ Alene National Forest Reserve, at Scenic 
Hot Springs, in the Cascades. Enjoy Your Home Land—See America First. 


Special Round Trip 
Summer 


Fares Park and to the cities of the 
Puget Sound and the Pacific. @Go on the 
“Oriental Limited,” “Oregonian” or “Great 
Northern Express.” Write for free booklet, 
“Western Trips for Eastern People.” Address 


S. J. ELLISON, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 


Seek repose in pine laden 






ZZ 


st 
ad “4 
"2a 





4 to Belton in Glacier National 





















PAN Be 














et Cm : 
TAK AS 
cit pt One Ozce uN 


‘a 


uk “08” 





ALL THE 


Up-to-Date Hotels 


HAVE A COPY OF 


JJ UDCE 


IN THE READING ROOMS. 


Hotel Grenoble 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 


56th St. and 7th Ave., New York City 


blocks of beautiful Central Park and in 
the city's most refined residential district, this exclusive f: 


Located within tw 


and transient hote! offers more in real living and comfort t 
many hotels whose accommodations are much more expensive 
The hotel is within a few blocks of the theatres and shops and is 
only 8 minutes’ ride from the Grand Central and Pennsylvania 


R. R. stations. There is no more ideal stopping place for ladies 
travelling alone THE APPOINTMENTS OF A HOTEL ARE NOT 
ROOM WITH USE OF BATH, COMPLETE WITHOUT IT. 
$1 per day and up. 
tact gee Aacngengg $5.00 a year 10c. a copy 
ROOM WITH PRIVATE BATH 
$1.50 per day and up. Jl IDGE 
Apartments of PARLOR, BEDROOM and PRIVATE BATH 
$3 per day and up. 225 Fifth Ave. New York | 








GEO. W. O'HARE, Mgr. 


In the Light of Reason. 


A farmer returning home late at night 
found a man standing beside the house 
with a lighted lantern in his hand. 
‘‘What are you doing here?’’ he asked 
savagely, suspecting he had caught a 
criminal. 

For answer came a chuckle and ‘‘It’s 
only mee, zur.”’ 

The farmer recognized John, his shep- 
herd. ‘‘It’s you, John, is it? What on 
earth are you doing here this time o’ 
night?’’ 

Another 
Ann, zur.”’ 

‘*And so you’ve come courting with a 
lantern, you fool! Why, I never took a 
lantern when I courted your mistress!’’ 

‘‘No, zur, you didn’t, zur,”’ John 
chuckled. ‘‘We can all zee you didn’t, 
zur.’’—Answers. 


chuckle. ‘*I'm_ a-coortin’ 


No Overtime.—First workman 
‘*Leave your pick in the air, Bill; it’s 
twelve o’clock.’’—-Comie Cuts. 


The fellow who was born with a silver 
spoon in his mouth generally marries a 
girl who makes him fork out.—Ph/ladel- 
phia Ledger. 








THE REASON. 


Willie—** Is this hair oil in the bottle, ma ?’’ 


Ma 
Willie 


No; that’s liquid glue.’’ 
** That ’s why I can't get my hat off.’ 














The Motuvel Charm of 
LAKE GEORGE 
LAKE CHAMPLAIN 


AnD THE ADIRONDACKS 
7 Plus Their ACCESSIBILITY 


from the Great Centers of Population form a Most 
Desirable Combination. 


The Delaware & Hudson Lines 


Reach such prominent resort as SARATOGA 
SPRINGS, LAKE GEORGE, COOPERS- 
TOWN, LAKE PLACID, HOTEL CHAM- 
PLAIN, as every one knows. They also serve 
hundreds of smaller resorts situated in the Sum- 
mer Paradise of the Empire 
= State which appeal especially to him 
who desires a real holiday at a 
more reasonable price. Write to-day for 
our free summer book (360 pages), send- 
° ing six cents postage to 


A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., 
Albany, N. Y. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Genuine Chartreuse : 
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has always been and still is made by the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) who, 
since their expulsion from France, have been 
located at Tarragona, Spain; and, although 
the old labels and insignia originated by the 
Monks have been adjudged by the Federal 
Courts of this country to be still the exclu- 
sive property of the Monks, their world- 
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*t Beat ‘It 
. Can’t Beat: Vo EXE. JUDGE No 1582 
H au |_— 
or : | ‘ . 
j — 9 | Copyright, 1911, by Leslie-Judge Company, Pub- 
a ' because you can t — Entered at the Post-office at New i as ar eux 
iN econd-class Mail Matter. Cable Address. Judg- 
l- j equal it. The bottles ark.’"" Telephone 6632 Madison Square — 
; lished weekly by Leslie-Judge Company runs —GREEN AND YELLOW— 
; bear the triangular | wick Building. 225 Fifth Ave., New York. 


label . John A. Sleicher President 
» Reuben P. Sleicher. Secretary. Arthur Terry. Treas 
James Melvin Lee, Managing Editor 
Grant E. Hamilton, Art Editor 
At first-class Wine Merchints, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 
45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States, 





**The Finest Beer | CONTENTS: 
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> Ever Brewed’’ 
. ' Cover Design James Montgomery Flagg 
Ask f he Cl e% fore feofe efoto ofecfe ote stecfectectedte 
my ty yy | Judge's Billboard SOOOSOSOS SESS OS OOOO SOOO OOD 
orrespond invited direct. 
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Editorials : 
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\ Political Duties Begin at* Home 
/ | Make Senators Toe the Mark 
sannceeeeameereEen ae Reno Has No Monopoly u 
Not a Good Precedent 


Commentaries 
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| Those College Swells - Roscoe Gilmore Stott 
| “Bit by Smake’’ - Ellts Parker Butler 
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He Has Got His Eye on !t Grant E. Hamulton 


. “ounon = The Invention of Kisses - Pau/ T. Gilbert 
e es What If? : - - Amos R. Wells 







The Eavesdropper - - - Emil Flohri 
Aerial Property Rights Wsd/liam J. Lampton 
- Pure Turkish to- A Trip to the Zoo - Charles H. Wright 
We Have With Us To-night - Homer Croy 
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reasonable profit. SUBSCRIPTION RATES. 



















: One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 | 
P f . . Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
‘ roof is in the Thirteen weeks -. : : ° 1.25 
trying. Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
‘elites New York, or by express or postal order. TheClub brand repre- 
Postage free in the United States, its dependen- . 
Cambridge, 25c cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 sents the same high 
: Blues, 30c ee ee standard in Cocktails 
S oir mer Bresm'e, Deilding: ‘Chenery Lene 2c. | $0 the Hall mark in England and the 
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— shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
imm- while in our hands or in transit. 
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JUDGE’S BILLBOARD. 
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“PARDON ME SiR. BuT TAM COMPELLED~In THe 
NAME OF THE LAw-TO JwarT THAT FLY ON 
Tae BRIDGE oF YOUR NOSE. 











‘IF WE ARE TO WIPE THIS PEST FROM EARTH LET US ORGANIZE WITH THIS PURPOSE IN VIEW, 
AND ENDEAVOR TO PLACE HIM AMONG THE CURIOSITIES OF PAST AGES ”"’ 



































T WAS commencement at Blank 
College. Among the great crowd 
present were anxious fathers and 
mothers, who had come to see their 

sons graduate. 

The different fraternities had met and 
settled unpaid bills. Now all was over, 
except the last exercise—handing out 
the honors and awarding diplomas. 

The vast audience sat breathless while 
the aged president displayed several 
glittering medals. 

‘“‘This medal,’’ he 
said, ‘‘goes to James 
Rich for breaking the 
record in high vault- 
ing.’’ (Cheers. ) 


“The  Founder’s 


COMMENCEMENT 





IN 


By WILL JESTER BUDGEM. 





Medal,’’ he continued, ‘‘is awarded John 
Jones for the greatest number of stolen 


’ 


bases.’” (Great applause. ) 

A medal was also given for hurdling, 
quoiting, broad jumping, and high kick- 
ing; but the climax came when the 
special faculty prize was given to the 
little quarterback for saving the college 
rep on the gridiron. 

Then, as the president bowed his head 
to pronounce the benediction, one of the 





THE PENALTY OF BEING GREAT. 


Celebrity —“’ Beastly lonely here—don’t know a soul in the place.”’ 


Nonentity—‘‘ Well, neither do I.”’ 
Celebrity—** Ah! re-ally ? 





But in my case, my dear man, the solitude is accentuated by the fact that—aw—everybody knows me!"’ 


1920. 


— 
ULI 


whispered some 
Thereupon the veteran 


professors hurriedly 
thing to him. 
schoolman said, 

‘‘I beg pardon, but I have forgotten 
one little item. Professor D. Tail re- 
minds me that there are about half a 
dozen young men who are to receive 
some sort of a degree—A. B., I believe 
he said. Those boys will call around at 
the janitor’s room and got their diplo 
mas after we are dismissed. ”’ 








Political Duties Begin at Home. 


OVERNOR 
WILSON, of 
New Jersey, went 
out West, leaving 
behind him for ac- 
tion a large number 
of bills passed by 
the Legislature. 
He got acquainted, discoursed on the 
need of having public officers who will 
devote themselves to their duties, and 
did what he could to get his boom under 
way. Now Governor Harmon, of Ohio, 
is said to be preparing to swing round 
the circle. He hopes to clear up all the 
bills left him by the Legislature of his 
State before he starts, and thus to make 
his preaching and his practice harmon- 
ize. That will be a sort of side rebuke 
to Dr. Wilson which the latter will not 
relish. Meanwhile Champ Clark saws 


wood. 


Make Senators Toe the Mark. 


HERE is grave reason to fear that 
Senator La Follette is right when 

he says that in recent years senatorial 
standards have lowered. The Senator 
himself is one of those who have helped 
lower the standards. When he and 
others use the Senate chamber as an 
arena for self-exploitation, in order 
to advertise their periodicals and 
books and to make themselves more 
attractive at Chautauqua, they les- 
sen the dignity of a body which has 
had such members as Benton, Web- 
ster, Sumner, and Seward, who 
were not in the market for summer 
‘ecture engagements and who did 











not publish periodicals. 


Reno Has No Monopoly. 
EVADA is not having a monop- 

oly of the divorce business, 

not by any means. The Empire 
State does something in that line, 
too. The other day, in one part of 
the Supreme Court in New York 
City, there were one hundred and 
forty-two undefended divorce suits 
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on the calendar. Nevada laws permit 
the dissolution of the marriage tie for 
several reasons. New York permits di- 
vorce for but one cause. It seems that 
if New York had Nevada’s laws, the for- 
mer would have to multiply its courts 
enormously in order to keep up with 
business. 


Not a Good Precedent. 


ENATOR BAILEY says he goes back 
to President Polk for a Democratic 
authority for wool tariff protection. 
President Polk is not in all good respects 
a precedent. He was elected on the 
issue of ‘‘Fifty four forty or fight,’’ at 
a time when the United States claimed 
sovereignty over British Columbia. 
President Polk did not fight for this ter- 
ritory. He made a treaty which yielded 
it to Great Britain. That was one of 
the fatal mistakes of American states- 
manship. 











A HOT HOUSE PLANT. 


Commentaries. 


R. BRYAN soon re- 
alized that he was 

too hasty for his own 
interests when he de- 
nounced the wool tariff 
bill which party friends 
in the House of Repre- 
sentatives have fabri- 
cated. When he learned 
the word had been passed along the line 





for all Democrats to seem to agree to the 
measure, he made a quick turn and de 
clared that this measure was ‘‘better 
than any Republican bill we have ever 
had.”’ This statement brings him into 
line again. He must feel relieved at his 
escape. Mr: Bryan is not aman who cares 
to lodge outside the breastworks. There 
is nothing in it for him. The peerless 
leader is all right with his party again, 
except with that considerable section 
which looks askance at his attitude on 
prohibition. Many of his party 
associates do not like to follow a 
beerless apostle. 


A cry, ‘‘Come over and help 
us'’’ comes not from Macedonia, 
but from Kansas. Twelve thou- 
sand hands are wanted to work in 
its wheat fields. Every tramp 
found along roadsides, every va- 
grant that sitson a bench in a 
city park is approached with glit- 
tering offers, and, if they be not 
accepted, the law is invoked to 
send tramp and vagrant not to jail, 
but to a wheat field to work for 
wages. The large cities of the 
country are said to have thou- 
sands of unemployed men. Few 
of these men are competent to 
do harvest work, and of these 
few only a fraction would ac- 
cept offers of employment in the 
wheat fields. The lot of Kansas 
is like that of most of the other 
great wheat-growing States. The 
harvest is great and the labov rs 
are few. How are the farm 
ing to procure the necessa? 

































































Life’s Little Paradoxes. 


HE FREER the nation, 
laws it has. 

The man who does the meanest work 
gets the poorest pay. 

Those who preach are usually the least 
qualified for preaching. 

Those who fight a war do not get the 
benefit of it, and those who get the ben- 
efit do not fight it. 


the more 


— Ellis O. Jones. 





ya ago people believed that cow- 

ards died many times before their 
death; but science calls it suspended 
animation nowadays. 


“RAIN-BEAUX.” 


Those College Swells. 


(Not meaning to rain Moore's good reputation.) 
By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 


b Raagenee college swells! 
swells! 

How many a tale their clothing tells 

Of brainless youth and pa’s last check, 

Which soon was spent, and then—by 
heck! 


Those college 


Those joyous sports were flunked to- 
day— 

And many a frat doth terd that way; 

Within its halls tobacco s:nells 

And bottles speak of co'lege swells. 


And so twill be when they are gone; 
Anothe: batch will’ then come on, 
While ¢ ther cads will stroll with bells, 
Who sing the praise of college swells. 


LISTENING TO THE SERMON. 













A Fast Talker. 


HE ORATOR spoke about the things 
he had not said, the things he did 
not believe, and the things he would not 
do. 
“That fellow,’’ observed the sailor, 
“fis talking at the rate of about thirty 
nots an hour.’’ 


Bargain Sales. 


HE MELANCHOLY days have come, 
The saddest of the year, 
When summer clothes are most too cheap, 
And winter clothes too dear. 
—Carelyn Wells. 




















“BIT BY SNAKE.” 
A Thrilling Story of Circus Life. 
By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “Pigs Is Pigs.” 
T WAS hot in the side-show tent, and 
the big top had drawn the crowd 
+ away, for the regular circus perform- 
ance had begun. The lecturer had with- 
drawn to one corner and had taken off his 
shoes, to give his feet a rest. Some 
thirty or forty boys and men still lin- 
gered in the side show, but the 
**freaks’’ were off duty and chatted 
with one another without paying any attention to the few 





spectators. Midway down the row of platforms, Mlle. Zozo, 
the Peerless, Fearless Snake Charmer, dozed in her chair. 
Her head had dropped forward upon her bare chest, her arms 
hung limp, and her feet, crossed at the ankles, reached to the 
edge of the platform. She snored. On the floor beside her 
lay the frightful African python, coiled in a box of sawdust. 
He, too, slept. 

Before the sleeping beauty two townsmen stopped. They 
looked at the snake, and then they looked at the sleeping Zozo. 
She was no frail, fairy-like beauty, and the townsman with 
the new straw hat expressed his admiration. 






iy 


| 


{ 4 ! i) 
Y i t i i} \ 
y Ya 


i} 


CALL AN EXTRA SESSION ON EGGS 
** By gum, here I 've fed you pullets ten bushels of corn, four of wheat, 
a ton of bran and alfalfa meal, bones and stones—and you 've only av- 
eraged thirty eggs each! I ‘Il tell the Department of Agriculture of this."’ 
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Mother Earth—** Everybody has their troubles, I know. But 
nobody knows how I suffer with this aeroplane pest.’’ 


“Now, she’s what I call shapely, Hennery,’’ he said. 

‘‘Humph!’’ said Henry scornfully. 

**Yeou can’t fool me! Them calves is padded.”’ 

**Betcha they ain’t!’’ 

‘*Betcha they is!’’ 

‘*How ye goin’ t’ find aout?’’ 

‘‘I’m goin’ t’ ask that feller; that’s how!’’ 

‘*That feller’’ happened to be the ticket taker, and he hap- 
pened to be Mile. Zozo’s husband, and it happened that Mlle. 
Zozo had given him a word dressing that very morning that 
he could not forget in a year. At the moment the two towns- 
men approached, he was contemplating a divorce. He listened 
to them with all the solemnity of a hardened ticket taker. 
As they put the question he brightened. 

‘*Padded?’’ he said. ‘‘Sure them calves is padded! Them 
is the reg’lar patent rubber calves—solid injun rubber.”’ 

‘*What’d I tell ye, John?’”’ said Henry triumphantly. 

**Yeou go ’long!’’ said John scornfully. ‘‘This gentl’m’n 
is stuffin’ you.”’ 

‘‘What’s that?’’ cried the ticket taker fiercely. ‘‘Do you 
mean you doubt my word?’’ 

*‘I’m from M’souri, mister; you gotta show me, that’s all. 
I don’t mean no harm,”’ said John apologetically. 

‘*All you got to do,”’ said the ticket taker gravely, ‘‘is to 
show yourself. All you got to do is to take a pin and stick 
it into them rubber pads. Why, you can stick a pin right 
into them up to the head, and she won’t even wake up.’”’ 

“*Oh, I wouldn’t do that!’’ said John. 

‘‘Don’t you worry,’’ said the ticket taker. ‘‘Zozo’s used 
to it. Why, some nights she’s as full of pins as a pin cushion 
when she comes to disrobe. Takes her an hour picking pins 
out of herself before she can take off her stockings.”’ 

John looked doubtful and the two townsmen wandered off, 
but they gravitated back to the platform, where Mlle. Zozo 

















still slept. There the argument began 
again, and, to his joy, the ticket taker 
saw Henry take a pin from the lapel of 
his coat, poise it in his fingers, aim care- 
fully, and ram it deep into the right calf 
of Mlle. Zozo. 

Instantly there was a yell that could 
have been heard a mile, and Mlle. Zozo 
jumped to her feet, her eyes shooting 
sparks of rage. Her first motion was 
toward the injured calf, but the second 
was toward the frightful African python. 
With her burly right hand she grasped 
the long, moist serpent by the tail, 
swung it around her head, and, with a 
splashy thud, hit Henry a blow on the 
neck that sent him head over heels in the 
sawdust. The next instant the head of 
the serpent caught John on the right 
cheek, and he lit just clear of the center 
pole. In two jumps they were out of 
the tent and streaking it across the field 
for the town, yelling like wild Indians, 
while Mlle. Zozo proceeded to clear out 
the tent. Her husband went down at 
the third swing of the frightful African 
python, and at each blow, as she swung 
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HELD BY THB ENEMY. 





the heavy, soggy snake around her head, 
some one dropped. 

Henry was the better runner, and he 
reached the doctor’s office first. He fell 
up the stairs and tumbled into the office, 
his eyes wild and his breath short. 

**Doc, bit by snake, bit by snake!’’ he 
gasped pantingly. 

‘Now, now!’’ said the doctor. ‘‘Be 
calm! There are no poisonous snakes in 
this’’—— 

John tumbled into the room, his face 
as white as a sheet. 

‘*Bit by snake, doc, bit by snake!’’ he 
groaned. ‘‘Quick! Bit by snake!’’ 

‘*See here, are you fellows intoxi- 
cated?’’ asked the doctor; but he placed 
them in chairs and began looking them 
over. The closest examination showed 
no wounds of snake teeth. Henry had a 
severe contusion on his neck, and John 
on his jaw, such as might have been 
made by a tent stake, but no signs of a 
snake bite. 

‘‘Well, boys,’’ he said, ‘‘you did your 
best to get me to prescribe a whiskey, 
but Ican’t do it. The laws in this State 
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Jumping to his feet, he 
yelled to the court, 

“T’s guilty, yo’ Hon- 
oah, I’s guilty! De jury can’t do no 
moh dan send me to jail fo’ six mont’s, 
but if dat fool lawyer doan stop, dey’|l 
hang me, fo’ suah!’’ 


A Proverbial Waring. 
s¢ TD EWARE of the dog. First come, 
first served. Fortune favors the 
brave, and the end justifies the means.”’ 


® 


THE man of the hour 


THE SUMMER ENGAGEMENT. 


Cross marks the spot where the above scene took place. 


Hammock Acrostic. 


Huggers’ happy habitat. 
Ardent admirers’ ambuscade. 
Matchmakers’ meeting mart. 
Moonstruck maidens’ magnet. 
Osculators’ oscillating orbit. 
Cupid’s cozy corner. 

Kiss kidnappers’ keep. 


a watchman. 


United States is a fan, so 
try to be decently dignified 
even when there are three on bases and 
two out. 

We know the greatest baseball player 
in the world; sometimes he muffs ’em 
and sometimes he fans, but his reputa- 
tion doesn’t rest on that. 

The pitcher who curves his elbow at 
the bar in fast company cannot curve 
balls in fast company. 





WHAT AN AIRSHIP WILL DO TO 


STRAIGHTEN A MAN. 
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MISCHIEVOUS BUGS. 





= 



































1. Bill Bug—‘* Hey, fellows, see 
that ink dropper? Here's a 
chance for some fun.—— 


The Invention of Kisses. 


By PAUL T. GILBERT 


One of our fair correspondents writes to know who 


invented kisses 
N EDEN’S garden long ago, 
One rose-dawn of creation, 
When fountains plashed and birds sang 
low, 
Thrilled with a strange elation, 
Fair Eve stood with her red lips pursed, 
And Adam kissed her—kiss the first. 


When fauns and 
groves 
In reckless concourse reveled, 
And nymphs to limpid pools their loves 
Confessed, with hair disheveled 
Then Venus with Adonis played, 
And lips seemed but for kisses made. 


satyrs through the 


Lovers have come and gone since these— 
Millions of men and misses; 

Proud Abelard and Eloise 
Thought they’d invented kisses, 

And Aucassin and Nicolette 

In some far world are kissing yet. 


Each kiss a throb, each 
throb a kiss, 
And ne’er a kiss re- 
pented; 
But, after all, it comes 
to this— 
Kisses were not 
vented, 
But by sweet goddesses 
above 
Were dropped in their 
excess of love. 


in- 





YOUNG 
wishing to engage 
the company of a young 
lady for a buggy ride, 
sent the following pre- 
scription: 
1 buggy, 
1 horse, 
1 good road, 


doctor, 


1 doctor. 
Take from 3 p. m. on. 


2 — We'll get old Professor a 
Wisebug, —— 








THE BOSTON 





and then’’——. 

















GETTING THERE 
Va—** Johnnie, have you got your shoes on yet ?’’ 
Johnnie— Yes, ma; all but one.’’ 


“* BEAN ’’—IN 








THE POT AND OUT. 


— and tell him to take a 
squint through our new telescope, 3 


What If? 


By AMOS R. WELLS. 
HAT if we hadn’t women’s clothes 
to laugh at? 
What if the ladies all wore coats and 


derbies, 

And all wore trousers of the selfsame 
pattern, 

And sheet-iron shirts and collars coldly 
formal, 


And looked all just alike, the way we 
men do? 


What if? 
minute, 

Before the women would do something 
to them 

Poke in the derby, give 
ruffle, 

Discover new alignments for the collar, 

Invert the trousers and create them 
graceful! 


It wouldn’t be an hour, a 


the shirt a 


3ecause, you know, it’s not with clothes 
we’re dealing, 

Not fashion plates nor fabrics nor cos- 
metics; 

But, back of all, and just 
the same without 
them, 

Mysterious, 
perplexing, 

Absurd, divine, kaleido- 
scopic Woman! 


While There is Life. 

Drummer— ‘‘ Well, 
I’m sorry I can’t pay you 
that ten I borrowed 
from you last time I 
went on the road.”’ 

Auto drummer— 
“That’s all right, old 
man. Some one of these 
days I may run across 
you on the road, when 
we'll even up matters.”’ 


adorable, 


) GOOD time-piece— 
a thirty-day note. 




















Matronly mother 
Young daughter 
Matronly mother- 
Young daughter 


THE 


* She certainly puts on a good deal of style. 
‘And freckles, too, mamma."’ 
“* Yes, dear; and a great gold chain on her neck.”’ 
—‘‘And a mole, too, mamma."’ 


GLASS OF FASHION—WITH 


Matronly mother—‘‘ Yes, dear.”’ 


A Color Transition. 


N AGED colored man was engaged 

in burning the grass off the lawn 

of a young broker when the latter re- 

turned to his home and, thinking to have 
some fun with the old man, said, 


‘‘Sambo, if you burn that grass, the 
entire lawn will be as black as you are.’’ 
**Dat’s all right, suh,’ 
negro. ‘‘Some o’ dese days dat grass 
grow up an’ be as green as youh are.’ 


’ 


responded the 


, 





H.A.PETERSEN 


A FLAW. 
She has a most remarkable hat on her head.’’ 


On the Fly. 


LITTLE baseball, now and then, 
Is relished by the best of men. 
The best kind of grass on the base- 
ball diamond is Snodgrass. 
A hit in line saves mine. 


PAYS TO HAVE THINGS HANDY. 
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1. Mr. Uppsknott Downs, the millionaire, never 
fails to have his horse on the spot should his yacht 
take a notion to blow him skyward. 





2. Then, should his horse show his mean disposi- 
tion by bucking, Mr. Uppsknott Downs’s motor 


car is ‘‘ Johnny on the job,’’ and into it he lands 








3. And, being a very thoughtful man, should his 
auto greet him with a blow-out why, there ’s his 
faithful aviatér and aeroplane awaiting him. 
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FIFTY INCH WHEELS 












CAN BE LEFT ANYWHERE 
ALWAYS SAFE 





THREE STORY 
AuTO BUSS 


ger | 


See. 


THE LATEST WORD IN AUTOS. 








PLENTY OF 
FUEL 





1m es 
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Proverbs of a Young Country Gentleman. 


HERE there’s a will to return to 
the land, there is a way to land. 
When some people go back to the 
farm, they go there for the first time. 
Most any cow can tell the difference 
between a farmer and the man who is 
trying to be one. 
The country gentleman and his chick- 





Rooster— WHAT'S ALL THIS ABOUT? 
Hen—“ THEY CALL THEMSELVES ‘REVOLUTIONARY DAUGHTERS.’ 


ens cannot well scratch for a living in 
the same garden. 

The strongest point about the garden 
is the onion bed, and the weakest is that 
part which is easily beet. 

Most country gentlemen eat their 
bread by the sweat of some other man’s 
brow. 


IT LOOKS LIKE SOME SORT OF CLUB.” 


There is a big difference between what 
a country gentleman’s. city friends say 
about him and what his country neigh- 
bors think about him. 


Quotation. 


OSTAGE-STAMP market, 
Gov. 2s preferred. 


steady. 








sees Hie ats 


THEY CLAIM TO BE DESCENDED FROM THE GEESE 


WHO FURNISHED THE QUILL PENS WITH WHICH THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE WAS SIGNED.” 
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SUPPORTS FOR AMERICAN BEAUTIES. 


(takit A q ( 


AERIAL PROPERTY RIGHTS. 


ERTAIN florists at Wal- 

tham, Mass., have peti- 
tioned the courts or some 
other power for an in- 
junction or something to 
prevent aerial navigat- 
ors from sailing their airboats over their 
hothouses, lest they fall into them, thus 
causing irreparable damage to glass and 
flowers, or words to that effect. As 
such a case has never been in the courts, 
the authorities are at a loss how to de- 
cide it, their only precedent being the 
old Roman law which gave to the owner 
of the surface of the land an ownership 
as far down as the center of the earth 
and as far up as space extended. If 
that be accepted as judgment in this 
case and the Waltham florists can estab- 
lish their right to the air 
as well as the earth under 
it, then other land owners 
may do the same, and the 
aeroplane proposition be- 
gins to look as though it 
were backed off the aerial 
platform, or words to that 
effect. 

But they can come back 
at their opponents and get 
even in another way. Of 
course the aeroplane peo- 
ple have all the money they 
want, and, with this as a 
base of supplies, what they 
can’t do isn’t worth invoic- 
ing. What they will do 
will be to incorporate all 
the land under municipal 








By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 
government, and then compel the land 
owners to improve their property not 
only on the ground, but up in the air as 
well. They can do it if they get into 
city politics right, and men with money 
always do. The result will be that 
within a few years we will be having, 
all over this broad land, aerial sidewalks, 
aerial electric lights, aerial street im- 
provements, aerial parks, aerial subdivi- 
sions with flaming real-estate advertise- 
ments, aerial water works, aerial sub- 
way, elevated, and surface lines; aerial 
boulevards, aerial gas lamps, aerial tele- 
phones, aerial suburbs, and all the whole 
darn shooting-match of things which 
hitherto did not prevail in the vast, un- 
improved aerial territory. Of course it 
will knock the aeroplane business silly, 





A SINGLE THOUGHT. 
Both couples—“* My! what funny things people tie to."’ 





but what of that? With all those im- 
provements in the air there won’t be any 
need of aeroplanes, anyhow, and the 
capital, energy, brains, enterprise, and 
the rest of it now absorbed by flying 
machines will be diverted into other 
channels of progress, and the aeroplan- 
ists will really be happier than they now 
are and won’t have half so far to fall. 

The air has never been improved dur- 
ing all the long years of its existence 
and remains exactly to-day as it was 
when it was first opened up for human 
use, and the wonder is that it has been 
neglected so long. There is so much of 
it, too, and it issohandy. At first blush 
we thought those Waltham florists were 
a bunch of mossbacks, but, come to 
think of it, they are really the Colum. 
buses of a great discovery 
and no man knoweth whith- 
er their first step in a new 
direction will lead the 
whole world. 


Wanted It Homelike. 


N AMERICAN college 
youth stopped for re- 
freshment at the little inn 
on top of Sonnenberg, in 
Switzerland, and asked the 
petite waitress for beer. 

‘*Blonde or brunette?’’ 
she asked, after the custom 
of the country. 

‘“‘A little blonde for 
mine,’’ he replied, ‘‘with 
just a touch of peroxide to 
make it seem natural.’ 














The Co-ed’s Enigma. 


By MINNA IRVING 


HE FAIR co-ed is 
deep in thought, 
A frown is on her 
brow, 
The music of her 
girlish laugh 
But rarely ripples 
now. 
She starts and mut- 
ters to herself, 
With wild, distracted looks; 
Declines to share the midnight spread, 
And quite ignores her books. 





Oh, does some problem erudite 
Her youthful mind engage, 

Some knotty point in Homer’s song 
Or Plato’s polished page? 

Of neither does she think at all, 
I’m sorry to confess; 

She’s merely planning how to make 
Her graduation dress. 





Righto. 


By WILLIAM WHIM 


Purist—‘‘ How is this? Your card Flight of Fancy 


reads, ‘R. E. Vise, Rectifier and Com- 


‘““THE BEAUTY PARLOR.’ 


By JOE CONE 


pounder,’ and you tell me you are a c : 
‘ SHOT an arrow in the air. It fell and struck my daddy’s head, 
proofreader. ’ > At first I thought I knew not where And he with righteous wrath grew red. 
R. E. Vise—‘‘ Why, yes; I rectify It went, but soon, alas! I found The arrow I shot in the air 
errors and compound words.”’ It never reached the solid ground. Next fell on me, I knew just where. 


ATRIP TO THE 























AFRICAN ANTS 














E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 





By HOMER CROY. 


ALDO, RHINELANDER.—The man who works the 

pedal for the bass drum, plays the oboe, rattles the 
kettledrum, pulls the rosin string, 
blows the train whiste, and throws 
down the cowbell for the police de- 
partment of New York City is Rhine- 
lander Waldo, who took up the job of 
reforming New York as police com- 
missioner on his thirty-fourth birth- 
day, two months ago, and already 
has to put one hand on his knee and 
the other on the banister when he 
goes upstairs. Born an electrical 
engineer, he gave it up to go to the 
Philippines to become first lieutenant, at the age of twenty- 
two. The favorite pastime of the Moros then was pot-shoot- 
ing Americans. The native who could not bring an Ameri- 
can to pot at least once a month was not allowed to wear a 
ring of more than three inches in diameter in his nose and 
was boldly snubbed in the more exclusive clubs. An Ameri- 
can soldier never knew, when he started to brush his teeth 
in the morning, whether he would live to hang up his brush 
by the prophylactic hole in the handle or not. Every night, 
when a soldier turned in, he kept his father’s initials and 
his home address sticking plainly out of his watch pocket, 
with a note of directions as to which one of the bunch he 
wanted his shaving mirror to go to. Lieutenant Waldo put 
such a firm end to this national sport that the natives came 
crawling up on their hands and knees, one by one, asking if 
the Americanos didn’t want somebody to black their shoes 
and rinse off their toothbrushes. Coming back to New York, 
he was made fire commissioner and invented the streak 
method of going to a fire by means of the ‘‘Red Flyer,’’ the 
fire auto, which leaves only a 





({UILD. CURTIS, JR.—Curtis Guild, Boston’s great 

from Paris to Pekin durability orator, was born in Bos- 
ton fifty-one years ago, and had 
won three intercollegiate oratorical 
handicaps before he had let them 


down to his ankles and had hip Re 
pockets. While Governor of Massa- lea = >> @ 
; By 2. ZF 
chusetts he won seven trophies, JX INN 
four loving cups, and a hatbox full SEN i 


of silver medals for catch-as-catch- A 
can verbal wrestling matches. In (7— OS 
the open-to-all oratorical contests 
he threw his victims so fast that \_ \° 
the line coming up looked like the 
white ducks at a shooting gallery. His gubernatorial 
speeches are being collected and will be published as a five- 
foot shelf of books, accompanied by a stained-oak box to be 
placed in the hall and covered with chintz and sofa cushions 
for the year books. He has made speeches in every known 
language, including Spanish and Esperanto, and has begun 
studying the deaf and dumb hand alphabet in case he catches 
cold. He is the human oratorical aeroplane, and, when it 
comes to soaring, Glenn Curtiss has gone into the leaden- 
shoe deep-sea diving business. With the Star Spangled 
Banner in one hand, the Great American Eagle in the other, 
and a sea of upturned faces in front of him, he can whip 
Old Glory into shreds and pull the famous fowl’s tail until 
its scream can be heard shrilling through the circumambient 
ether from Boston to Boise. Graduating from Harvard, he 
became a reporter on his father’s paper; but finding he 
couldn’t fully express himself without the sea of upturned 
faces, he went into politics and created such an etymological 
typhoon that they made him Lieutenant-Governor. During 
the war with Spain he served 








reverberation and a long line 
of necks peering up the street 
and their owners saying, ‘‘I 
tell you, Iam not mistaken— 
it went right by here!’’ His 
athletic hobby is boxing, but 
before he puts on the gloves 
with a friend he always asks 
him if he has had any words 
recently with his mother-in- 
law and if he kissed his wife 
good-by that morning. He is 
a Corliss engine for work, and 
eats it up unsweetened and 








with General Fitzhugh Lee, 
and never once, where Spanish 
bullets were thickest and the 
Cause looked sickest, did he 
quail when a redoubt was 
pointed out. Pausing only to 
clear his throat and to ask the 
native guide the idiom for 
‘‘Beat it, you sonofaguns!”’’ 
he would charge the breast- 
works. Now they have made 
him envoy to Russia, where 
he is to plug up on skys and 
skis and face the Czar with 
his own weapons—polysyl- 








unbuttered—top crust, heel, 
and all. 


The rhino—“ TEE, HEE! PLEASE STOP, MISTER ; YOU ’RE TICKLING ME.” 


lables at thirty paces. 














RAMIFICATIONS. 


A Motto. 


‘“‘A motto?’”’ the old man said, with a 
smile, 
To the boy who came one day; 
**Some good advice in the nutshell style, 





To cheer you along the way? 
‘‘Well, here is a plan—and I 
know, 
For I’ve found it powerful good: 
The grin will come and the grouch will 
go, 
If you keep on sawing wood.”’ 
—Youth’s Companion. | 


ought to | 


A Sure Sign.—‘‘I wonder if there’s| 
anything serious between that tall girl 
and the little captain?’’ 

‘*] think there is. She has had the 
heels of all her shoes lowered. ’’—Flie- | 
gende Blaetter. 





Not Quite the Same.—Miss Bute—‘* He 
told me once that I was quite pretty.’’ 

Miss Chellus—‘‘ Yes, he also told me | 
that you were quite pretty—once.’’— | 
Catholic Times. 


‘* Shure !’’—‘‘ What is a primeval for- 
est, Pat?’’ 

‘*A place where the hand of man has 
never set foot.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


Wrong Sort 


PERHAPS PLAIN OLD MEAT, POTATOES AND 
BREAD MAY BE AGAINST YOU FOR A TIME. 


A change to the right kind of food can 
lift one from a sick bed. A lady in 
Walden, IIl., says: } 

‘‘Last spring I became bed-fast with 
severe stomach trouble accompanied by 
sick headache. I got worse and worse 
until I became so low I could scarcely 
retain any food at all, although I tried 
about every kind. 

‘‘T had become completely discouraged 
and given up all hope and thought I was 
doomed to starve to death, until one day 
my husband, trying to find something I 
could retain, brought home some Grape- 
Nuts. 

‘“‘To my surprise the food agreed 
with me, digested perfectly and without 
distress. I began to gain strength at 
once. My flesh (which had been flabby) 
grew firmer, my health improved in 
every way and every day, and in a very 
few weeks I gained 20 pounds in weight. 

“I liked Grape-Nuts so well that for 
four months I ate no other food, and al- 
ways felt as well satisfied after eating 
as if I had sat down toa fine banquet. | 

“‘T had no return of the miserable 
sick stomach nor of the headaches that I 
used to have when I ate other food. I 
am now a well woman, doing all my own | 
work again, and feel that life is worth 
living. 

“‘Grape-Nuts food has been a God- 
send to my family; it surely saved my 
life; and my two little boys have thriven 
on it wonderfully.’’ Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.’”’ 


' 
| 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 





THE CHURCH AND THE CHILD. 
Small boy—‘‘I want to go too 


00 —oo—oo!”’ 
Small girl—'‘* Don't cry, Bobby! Don’t you 
know men never go to church nowadays ?”’ 
— Sydney Bulletin. 


Going Some. 


Although progressive in most things, 
Aunt Sarah was backward about riding 
in an automobile, and for many months 
preferred to make trips to and from the 
city behind faithful old Dobbin. 

One fine afternoon, however, her 
brother, a prosperous contractor in 
town, persuaded her to try a jaunt with 
him in his big touring car. 

Hilary caused the big machine to roll 
slowly and gently around the city streets 
for an hour or so, then he decided to 
try the country pikes. By gradually in- 
creasing the speed he managed to make 
the car hit the macadam at a seventy- 
mile clip without disturbing his timid 
sister. 

‘‘Well, Sarah,”’ finally asked Hilary, 
‘*how do you like this kind of riding?’’ 

With her face flushed with pleasure 
and her eyes fairly snapping with en- 
thusiasm, Aunt Sarah replied, 

‘‘It’s great, Hilary! but I never no- 
ticed before that the houses in the coun- 
try were so close together.’’— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


Knew What To Expect.—Unskilled 
shot—‘‘I’m awfully sorry I shot your 
dog.’”’ 

Gamekeeper—‘‘ Don’t you worry about 
that, sir. I left my best one at home 
in case of accidents.’’—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter. 


Contribution for the Pastor.—-As evi- 
dence of generosity to the minister, one 
of the neighbor’s hens has laid four eggs 
in the stable of the Free Baptist parson- 
age this week.—Limerick (Me.) Item. 


Their Note. —Some fellows buy a thing 
for a song, and then want to give a note 
for it.—Des Moines Register and Leader. 


Automobile Eye Insurance needed after 
Exposure to Sun, Winds and Dust. Murine Eye 
Remedy freely applied Affords Reliable Relief. 

No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort—Try Murine. 





| 





In answering aavertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be ar preciated. 


| A substantial, 


There Are Many 
Reasons 


why everyone should take along a 
supply of 


Evans’ 
e 


when going on an outing. It confers phys- 
ical benefits as well as sensual pleasure. 
satisfying, strengthening 
and sustaining beverage. 


Apply to Nearest Dealer or Write to 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


















j/ Egyptian 


Deities 


The Utmost in Cigarettes 


They cost more to make 
en. you smoke 

you know why~ 
Cork Tips or Plam 
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Old Overholt Rye 


A Whiskey that’s never 
questioned as to its richness, 
age and purity 

The signified preference of 
the elect —in evidence at all 
the better places 

Distilled and Bottled in bond by 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 




















TOOTS. 


On the Go. 
The motor car goes whizzing by, 
The aeroplane floats through the sky; 
But the man who walks, his cares are 
few— 
He gets where he is going to. 
— Washington Star. 





A HICH BALL 


made of 


‘sees © 
ee en 





Aeroplane Chickens.—‘‘When I order 
poultry from you again,’’ said the man 
who quarrels with his provision dealer, 
**I don’t want you to send me any of 
those aeroplane chickens.”’ 

**What kind do you mean?”’ 

‘“‘The sort that are all wings and ma- 
chinery and no meat.’’—Red Hen. 























Is a Delightful, Cool Refreshment 


Unique in Flavor 





| 

With or Without. —‘‘It’s hard for a 
man to get along without a woman.’ 

| ‘*There’s only one thing harder.’”’ 

| 

| 

| 


Sold atall first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


‘*What?’’ 
“To get along with one.’’—Toledo 
Blade. 
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He Knew His Fate. 


Great Western | **Silas, my lad,’’ said the grocer to | 
| his new assistant, ‘‘who bought that | 
| moldy cheese to-day?’’ 


Cham a ne | ‘*Mistress Brown, sir,’’ was the | 
pag 





youth’s reply. 


The only American Champagne ‘*And the stale loaf we could not sell 
awarded a Gold Medal at the last night?’ 


following Foreign Expo- **Mistress Brown, sir.’’ 
‘*Where’s that lump of rancid butter 





sitions : 
that the baker refused?’’ - 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 ‘*Mistress Brown bought it, sir,’’ was | 
France 
the answer. 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 ‘*And the six eggs we could not sell a = 
France week since?’’ Lt 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 ‘*Mistress Brown— Are you ill, sir?’’ ote 
France asked Silas, as the grocer turned green 
VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 and groaned. a — 
Austria **No, no! Only I’m going to tea at 


the Browns’ to-night,’’ replied the un- 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1897 happy man, as he wiped the perspiration 





om from his face and sank into a chair.— | 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION,1910 | Youth’s Companion. | ~ Ee _—— 
Belgium | BZ 











Found Out.—-Patsy—‘‘Say, Chimmie, | AS: 
who was Robinson Crusoe?’’ | ar 











Pleasant. Valley Chimmie—‘‘He was de duck wot got | 
. a long term on de island.’’—St. Paul | 
Wine Company Despatch. P | ¥ 
Oldest and Largest Champagne [| | 
Producers in America His Match.—Almost any man is a | THE BORED WALK. 
Rheims New York match for the fellow who has money to 
Changed His Residence.—Mrs. Jabbe— 


‘ — — - | burn.—New York Times. 
‘‘Jones practically lives in his automo- 
bile.’’ 
Mr. Jabbe—‘*Has to—he sold his 
home to buy it.’’—Chicago News. 








Scarce.—He who always does unto 
others as he would have others do unto 
him is an honest man—but he is scarce. 

Kansas City Star. 


Sacrificial.—_Sweet girl (affectionately) 
—‘‘Papa, you wouldn’t like me to leave 
you, would you?”’ 

Papa (fondly )—‘‘ Indeed, I would not, 
my darling!”’ 

Sweet girl—‘‘Well, then, I'll marry 
Mr. Poorchap. He is willing to live 
here.’’—New York Weekly. 





Getting On.—‘‘Well, little boy, did 
you go to the circus the other day?’’ 

‘*Yes’m. Pa wanted to go, so I had 
to go with him.’’—Kansas City Journal. 





Wr. Bear—“1 SEE BY THIS MORNING’S PAPER THAT THEY ARE GOING TO REDUCE THE TARIFF ON HIDES.” 
Mr. Beaver—“ GREAT GUNS! THE UNCERTAINTY OF MODERN LIFE IS AWFUL! YESTERDAY WE WERE very lover ef & geod cocktail should call for 
WORTH A FORTUNE AND TO-DAY WE ARE A BUNCH OF CHEAP SKATEs !” | Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














While You Wait. 


Son of Athens, ere you clean 

This straw lid of mine, that’s seen 
Seasons two, bear this in mind— 
It has breasted many a wind. 


Treat it gently, Greek of Greeks; 
It is ancient and it leaks, 

Yet I cherish it, oh, friend— 
See if that bum braid will mend. 


Do not curl your lip the while 
You apply those acids vile; 
Dear, indeed, it is to me— 
Treat it not contemptuously. 


Son of Athens, as you clean 
This old straw, sans hint of sheen, 
Damage not my comrade true— 
For I can’t afford a new. 

—Denver Republican. 


The Champion.—Jrate visitor—‘‘I call 
this a downright fraud! You advertise 
on your bills, ‘The Most Remarkable 
Dwarf in the World,’ and he turns out 
to be five feet five inches high.”’ 

Bland showman—‘‘Exactly so, sir. 
That’s just what’s so remarkable about 
him. He’s the tallest dwarf on rec- 
ord.’’—Tit-Bits. 


Three Times and Out.—He—‘‘Is Miss 
Smith in?’’ 

Maid—‘‘No; she’s out.’’ 

He—‘‘ Well, then, call Miss Smythe.’’ 

Maid—‘‘She’s out, too.’’ 

He—*‘‘I guess I’ll sit by the fire and 
wait.”’ 

Maid—‘‘I’m sorry, but the fire is 
out ’’—Sphing. 


No Wonder.—‘‘She is simply mad on 
the subject of germs, and sterilizes or 
filters everything in the house.”’ 

‘*How does she get along with her 
family ?’’ 

‘*Oh, even her relations are strained.”’ 
—Tit-Bits. 


He Got It.— Lady—‘‘ Yes, 1’ve an um- 
brella that needs mending; but how am 
1 to know that you will bring it back?’’ 

Umbrella mender—‘‘Have no fear, 
mum. I allus charges more for mendin’ 
than I could sell the umbreller for.’’ 
Red Hen. 


Transformation Extraordinary.—The re- 
cent decision of the Interstate Commerce 
Commission, reducing the tariff schedule 
of sleeping-car accommodations, makes 
all upper berths lower berths.— Lippin- 
cott’s Magazine. 

Risky.—Attempting to clip the wings 
of riches has landed many a man in jail. 
—Chicago News. 








Tobaceo Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 








Brown Bottle 


Light starts decay 
even in pure beer. 

Dark glass gives pro- 
tection against light. 


The brown bottle protects 
Schlitz purity from the brewery 
to your glass. 





Our barley is selected 
by one of the partners in 
our business. 

We goto Bohemia for 
hops. 


S ay= The water is brought 

66 eg, from rock 1,400 feet under 
ground. 

LEY Not only is Schlitz beer 

filtered through white wood 

pulp, but even the air in which it is cooled is filtered. 


66 ” 
Beer ! 





It is aged for months in glass enameled tanks. 
It cannot cause biliousness. It will not ferment 
in your stomach. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you 
would say, “Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
. . ta . 
See that crown or cork is branded  Schlitz.’’ 4M 


The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous 


10c. Judge’s Library 10c. 
July Number 


SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS 
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This Kingly Bird Within the Letter \.” 


is the time honored trade mark of Anheuser-Busch. It’s the 
emblem of Quality and Purity. 


Budweiser 


“The Old Reliable’’ 


It stands alone at the top of the world’s bottled beers, because we use 
only the cream of each year’s crop of Barley and selected Saazer Hops. 


It is thoroughly aged in the largest storage cellars in the world. 


Its mild- 





ness and low percentage of alcohol makes it friends EVERYWHERE. 


Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 





Problem 


The teller of a bank is one that prob- 
lems often vex; 
No sooner does he check his cash than 
he must cash some checks. 
— Dallas News. 


Caroni Bitters. — Unequalied for flavoring 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. Sample on receipt of 
25 cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St 
Gen’! Distrs. 


‘‘My coffee is not quite sweet 
enough,’’ remarked he. 

‘*Well, if you don’t like it, I suppose 
you'll have to lump it,’’ said she, with a 
smile, passing the loaf sugar his way. 


—Red Hen. 


In answering 





No Change. 

‘I met Dunkey to-day for the first 
time for years. He hasn’t changed 
much.’’ 

‘*Oh, he hasn’t changed at all, but he 
doesn’t seem to realize it.’’ 

‘*How do you mean?”’ 

‘*Oh, he’s forever talking about ‘what 
a fool he used to be.’ ’’—Red Hen. 


An Eye Insurance Policy at Your Drug- 
gist’s. Murine Eye Remedy Insures—Eye Health 
—Eye Comfort—Eye Beauty. Try Murine. 


The Better Way.—Praising a man af- 
ter he has made good isn’t in it with 
giving a little boost to the man who is 
trying to.—Detroit Free Press. 
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“Dictated But Not Read.’’ 

Really, now, this thing of the letter 
we get with its postscript, ‘‘Dictated 
but not read,’’ is getting to be a nui- 
sance. In the first place, it is an insult 
to slur the man to whom the letter is 
written. A letter not worth reading 
over for possible corrections by the 
writer is not worth reading by the per- 
son to whom it is addressed. In the 
second place, the phrase is a fad fake 
adopted for the most part to convey the 
idea that the writer or the dictator has 
such a vast volume of correspondence he 
cannot find time to attend to it. In the 
third place, the phrase is often designed 
as a loophole for escape from the con- 
tract character of the letter. It enables 
the man who sends it to lay the blame 
upon the stenographer when he wants to 
recede from some statement or promise 
made in the epistle. 

Too bad that we haven’t the name of 
the man who returned to the sender one 
of those ‘‘Dictated but not read”’ let- 
ters, with the scrawl at the top, 
‘*Opened but not read,’’ that we might 
do him appropriate honor. Away with 
this fad and fake and devious trick! 
Let us not answer any letter that carries 
the idiotic or disingenuous legend.— 
W. M. Reedy, in Caxton Magazine. 




































HIS MASTER'S VICE. 


First dog—-‘ How can you keep track of your 
master when you have a bad cold in the head ?’’ 

Second dog—‘' Oh, I just follow the crooked- 
est trail of footprints I can find and I always 
find they lead to him.’’ 


Not Necessary. —‘‘Did you tell ole Joe 
as I was a bloomin’ liar?”’ 

‘*No; I thought ’e knew!’’—London 
Punch. 
Many a man has more 
gold in his teeth than he has in the 
bank.—Philadelphia Record. 





Exasperated purchaser—‘‘Didn’t you 
guarantee that this parrot would repeat 
every word he heard?”’ 

Bird dealer—‘‘Certainly I did.”’ 

Exasperated purchaser—‘‘ But he don’t 
repeat a single word.’’ 

Bird dealer—‘‘He repeats every word 
he hears, but he never hears any. He 
is as deaf as a post.’’—- Blue Bull. 
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HOOTS OF A WISE OWL. 


Don’t turn it over to ‘‘George’’ to do 
-do it yourself. 

Every day in the year is mother’s day 
-for work.— Washington Post. 


Man in the mass is an opponent of im- 
provement.—Century Magazine. 


A meal without mirth is like a kiss 
that has been sent by mail.—Chicago 


ost. 


All the Mormons are not in Utah— 
only their wives don’t know it.—Red 
Hen. 


It takes a tender young widow to cap- 
ture a tough old bachelor.—Boston Tran- 
script. 

Faint heart never won fair lady, but 
many a fair lady has won a faint heart. 

-Hatherly News. 

How to get rich: Work like Thomas 
A. Edison and spend like Mrs. Hetty 
Green.—Galveston News. 

A strike of the Mammoth Cave guides 
in the midst of a trip would certainly be 
awkward. —Boston Herald. 


There is no place like home from 
which to roam when female temper is on 
the foam.—The Searchlight. 


Friend—“ WHAT ABOUT THE RENT OF A PLACE 
LIKK THIS. I SUPPOSE THE LANDLORD ASKS A 
LOT FOR IT.” 

Hardupp—“ Yes, RATHER — HE'S ALWAYS 
ASKING FOR 1T!”—/ondon Opinion. 


The hand that rocks the cradle is usu- 
ally too busy washing the dishes to bother 
about ruling the world. —- Washington 
Post. ‘ 


Assistant (in music department)- 
‘What can I do for you, madam?’’ 

Lady—**‘ ‘Sing Me To Sleep,’ please.’’ 
—London Tit-Bits. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in the making of it ; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 


Henry—‘‘What do you pay for your 
cigars?’’ 

Winthrop—‘When I get one handed 
to me, I always pay a compliment.’’ 
Chicago News. 


Chloroform would not have alleviated 
her suffering nor a pint of powder have 
hidden her blushes, when the gentleman 
turned to see what was tickling his 
back.—Jermyn (Tex.) Enterprise. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 
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DURING I9IO, 2,623,412 CHICLETS WERE SOLD EACH DAY 


‘ghiclers: 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


Tho DB Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Counted Chewing Gum 


Chiclets are the refinement of chewing gum 
for people of refinement. Served at swagger 
luncheons, teas, dinners, card parties. The 
only chewing gum that ever received the un- 
qualified sanction of best society. It’s the 
pepperm.nt—the érue mint. 
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For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
5¢ the Ounce and in 5¢,/0¢ and 25¢ Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET COMPANY .merecrouran Tower,wew vor« 
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THE CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLED BEER 


Brice; 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 


The Whiskey 


Sem YOUR Home 


The PURE FOOD 


WHISKEY 


mm Medicinally Pure! 
ForSaletverywhere  accerr 0 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SIGNATURE 





BATTLE CREEK.MICH. 


